>Tia shook in Lincoln's lap, his fingers continued to twist and twirl inside of her. His lips rested against her neck,sucking gently as he plunged his fingers in and out of her.
>Her shirt had been thrown aside, and her panties and skirt were half-way down her legs. The boy's spare hand rested half-way across her chest, occasionally giving her budding breasts a soft squeeze whenever he kissed her from behind.
>Her back rested against his chest, and he could feel it rise and fall through the fabric between them. His erection also poked out from his jeans, and he gently rubbed it against rear during their little session.
>"Lincoln...hurry! School's starting-" His fingers brushed against one of Tia's favorite places, causing her to let out a little gasp mid-sentence. "-soon!"
>With that, the boy withdrew his fingers from her insides. Tia's hips rose weakly, following after his fingers before falling back into his erection.
>"Hey Tia..." Lincoln spoke to the girl, ruffling through his pockets all the while.
>"Yeah?"
>"Since I'm in charge today...I want to try something new."
>His palm rises to her gave, and inside of his hand lie two small pink eggs, connected by thin wires to a similarly pink box, attached to a thin black strap.
>"What's that?" The girl put her hand out to touch the pink contraption, only for Lincoln to activate it through the switch he held in his pocket.
>The eggs began to jump in his hand, vibrating intensely.
>"Are you saying..." Tia didn't finish her sentence, and only watched as Lincoln's hand lowered to her privates.
>She didn't resist as Lincoln gently pushed the first egg into her pussy.
>Before pushing in the other egg, his hand, as well as the extra egg, rose to her clit.
>Then he flipped the switch
>Panda squirmed in place as one egg shook against her deeper walls, the other being pushed roughly against her clit.
>"Keep these inside all day, and tonight, I'll make you feel better then you've ever felt before."

>Tia let out a little yelp, and then Lincoln brought the device away from her fleshy little nub.
>His spare hand gave her nipples a quick rub, then found their way to her mouth. Lincoln's fingers pressed against her lips and Tia was quick to let them in, suckling at them as the second egg was pushed against the entrance to her anus, rimming the outside of it gently.
>Then, it one quick thrust of his fingers, Lincoln shoved the second egg as deep into Tia's rear as he could. 
>The girl jumped in place, then fell back into Lincoln's lap. Her hat nearly fell off of her, but instead merely drooped to the side, the panda hat's expression copying the dopey smile that spread across Tia's face.
>The first bell rang across the school, though barely audible to the two naughty children playing off behind the playground.
>"You hear that? It's time to get ready."
>Tia could only nod weakly as Lincoln gently lifted the girl off of his lap. Once she was on her feet, Lincoln bolted off to class.
>Once he was at the towards, her turned and gave Tia a weak wave before letting himself in, disappearing into the building.
>Tia already struggled to resist her urges, wanting desperately to just sit back down behind the tree they sat at and rub herself silly.
>But Lincoln was in charge today, and she had to follow orders.
>Tia had to admit, it was nice seeing the boy take charge today.
>She was quick to dust off her shirt and throw it back over herself, then pull up her panties and skirt.
>Though before going back inside, she inspected the device that Lincoln tied to her upper thigh.
>It was invisible to others, so long as her skirt didn't bunch up. But she couldn't help but feel scared, if someone saw this and had any idea what it did...
>Tia bolted back towards the doors at the edge of the school, following after Lincoln.
>Today was going to be exciting.

>The second warning bell rang, and as if on cue the vibrators activated again.
>Her dignified job turned into something much naughtier, as her thighs instinctively began to rub against each other, and her face flushed while she walked. Each step she took, the eggs moved ever-so slightly, stimulating somewhere new.
>Tia could barely make it to class on time, and when she didn't she couldn't help but feel more and more eyes on her then usual.
>Every time someone would even give her a glance she felt her insides tingle...and what was this note someone left on her desk?
>Tia tossed her backpack to the side of her chair and sat down, then picked up the folded note that sat on the center of her workplace.
>She was quick to spread the paper, reading the little message that was left behind for her.
>3...2...1...
>Huh?
>Tia nearly fell from her seat when it hit her, both eggs nearly tripled in power. She could almost hear them humming and buzzing inside of her.
>"Hey, Tia, you ok?"
>The girl to her left, as well as the one behind her, both faced towards Tia with concern plastered all over there face.
>Tia struggled to keep her words from turning into moans and grunts as she spoke.
>"Yeah... I-I'm fine. Just a little queezy. Other then that, just peachy!" Her voice was filled with fake enthusiasm, but her classmates bought into it. Both gave off a small shrug before returning their attention to the front of the room, waiting for Ms. Johnson to take the lead.
>Slowly the vibrators inside of her began to calm, returning to their original intensity.
>Tia's eyes quickly found their way to Lincoln's desk. Their eyes met, and the corners of Lincoln's mouth formed a smug grin.
>With that, class started. And Lincoln was sure to be anything but predictable.
>He teased Tia with abandon, only ever stopping or calming his antics when Johnson would call on her to answer a question or come to the board.
>And then max the eggs half-way through an answer.

>Recess couldn't have come fast enough.
>The second the bells rang and the students had their fifteen minutes of freedom, Tia grabbed Lincoln and stole him away.
>Under the pretense of humiliating him, and giving him crap of course, couldn't let the other girls have any clue as to their real relationship.
>Once they were behind closed doors, away from the rest of the class, Tia was quick to get to work.
>Both of her arms draped around Lincoln's neck and pulled him in, and she gave him the sloppiest kiss she'd ever given him. Saliva nearly poured out from their lips as they made out, Tia slowly pushing Lincoln closer and closer to the wall as she buttered him up.
>His erection was made visible against his jeans, and it rubbed up against her leg as she forced herself against him
>Once she was done kissing him, she withdrew her head away and licked up lips. Three saliva bridges formed between their lips, but quickly broke apart as Tia lowered her head, resting it against his chest.
>"I don't think I can hold these in all day. Lets do naughty stuff here! Please?"
>Lincoln remained silent, pushing Tia away from him.
>And continued to push her, against the table in the room they were hidden away in.
>Soon she was on her back on top of the table, and Lincoln was on his knees, his face against her panties.
>The switch inside his jeans was flipped, and the little eggs again twitched inside of her.
>Through the fabric, Lincoln's fingers caressed her entrance and he kissed her clit, each little make-out session with her rosebud wetter and naughtier then the last.
>Lincoln spoiled Tia, bringing her just to the brink of climax.
>Then, the recess bell rang again, and Lincoln turned the eggs off once again.
>"Pleeeeaaaase?" The girl moaned against the table.
>"After school, Tia. After school."
>With that, Lincoln left the girl to her devices, leaving her to prepare for gym.
>Tia followed shortly after him, her hair and clothes even more disheveled then before.

>While Lincoln had Gym, Tia had math.
>She thought it'd be easier to handle him toying with her when their classes diverged, but it was almost worse.
>He could truly toy with her without any repercussions, or knowledge of what she was doing.
>More then once did Tia struggle against the urge to cum pathetically in front of her math class.
>The end of the class was the worst, as Lincoln put them on full power, and let them sit for nearly ten minutes straight.
>Had he forgotten about them, or had wanted Tia to humiliate herself in front of her classmates she didn't know.
>What she did know was that she was a sweaty, horny, and flustered girl who was ready to pounce on the boy at lunch.
>Lincoln could only finish half of his meal before being dragged away again.
>"Come on Lincoln! Please! I don't mind if its even just a quickie! You can be in charge tomorrow too! Pleasepleaseplease!"
>She rubbed her entrances against his thigh, and Lincoln could feel a wet-spot growing against his jeans.
>Her right hand wrapped around his back while her left gently tugged and pulled at the erection through his pants.
>The boy sighed, and pulled away from the girl.
>He stole the nearest empty seat he could find, and pointed to his lap.
>Tia was quick to oblige, and rested her head against his neck as she wrapped her arms around the seated boy.
>Lincoln's left arm pulled her in close, while his right snaked its way in under her hat, gently running his fingers over her head and through her hair.
>"You're doing good so far. I promise I won't tease you so bad for the rest of today."
>His promise and praise lifted the girls heart, and she nuzzled into the hand that ran through her hair.
>She always loved his praises, and his little headpats.
>For the rest of their lunch break the two sat together, Tia weakly grinding against the boy all the while.
>Once the break was over, Lincoln gave her a quick peck on the nose before forcing his way out from underneath her.

>Just like Lincoln promised, the teasing was kept to an absolute minimum.
>The eggs would stay at a constant, weakish intensity, just enough to keep her aroused and ready.
>The rest of the day would be a breeze to go through, relatively.
>And it was, till science started.
>At first, she thought it was Lincoln going back on his word and playing with her.
>The eggs tingled inside of her, reaching spots they hadn't before.
>Reaching her entrance.
>They were going to fall out.
>Tia brought her spare hand down to her panties, covering them to prevent the little vibrators from falling out and making a ruckus. 
>If they fell out, there's no way someone wouldn't notice the sound, or the sight.
>She dropped her note-taking pen and brought it down to her entrance alongside her other hand.
>Her head quickly turns left, and then right. Aside from an occasional glance from Lincoln, the room was ignoring her. Thank god.
>While holding the one falling from her rear at bay, she used her left hand and slowly pushed the first egg back deeper into herself.
>She bit her lower lip in an attempt not to moan in the middle of class.
>Slowly, carefully she continued to push it deeper.
>Once the egg was deep as possible, Tia let out a weak sigh.
>The other one was going to be a little trickier.
>Again, she looked across the classroom to see if she was clear.
>Once she was ready, she slightly raised her hips, taking her spare hand and pushing her index finger against her bum.
>A small, sliver of a moan leaked out from her mouth and instantly her eyes bolted to the students around her.
>No one noticed, and so she continued.
>This egg didn't push as easy as the first, and she could feel it's every vibration as it rubbed against her anal walls. 
>By the time both vibrators were safely lodged deep inside of her, she was a sweaty, panting mess.
>Tia could barely sit still for the rest of class, fidgeting in her seat as she felt a small puddle form between her legs.

>Once the bell rang, Tia was quick to look towards Lincoln.
>He didn't even wait till it was finished ringing to bolt towards the door, grabbing Tia in the process.
>He dragged her through the hallway, outside the school, towards the very edge of the playground where he started teasing her this morning.
>He wrapped his arms around her waist and pulled her to the ground.
>Tia slung her shirt to the side, and pushed her skirt and panties down off of her legs as Lincoln did the same with his shirt and jeans.
>Though, before the jeans came all the way off, Lincoln grabbed the switch from inside his pocket, and maximized the vibrator's intensity, and then tossed it aside alongside the rest of his clothes.
>The girl already squirmed at his touch, and her thighs rubbed up against each other expectantly, waiting.
>"Skip foreplay?" Lincoln asked, peppering the girl's budding chest with little smecks and kisses.
>"Put it in!" She grabs the back of the boy's head and holds him tightly against her chest.
>Lincoln obliges, taking his spare hand and guiding his crown to her entrance.
>He gently rims the walls of her pussy for nearly three seconds, and then goes base deep in a single thrust.
>Tia cries out pathetically as her hands dig into Lincoln's back.
>He'd never made her cum in a single thrust before, circumstances aside.
>Lincoln doesn't let Tia rest, being as rough and as fast as his hips would allow he thrust in and out of the girl.
>The vibes rubbed against Lincoln's dick, stimulating both him and Tia as they continued to be moved around inside of her. 
>As he pounded her, Lincoln's left hand let go of her back and snaked up to her head, underneath her hat.
>He didn't quite understand it, but he knew she loved having her head touched.
>So as he viciously thrust against her he gently rubbed his palm and fingers through her hair.
>She tightened around him, and her eyes began to roll back into her head.
>Her jaw went slack, her tongue fell loose.
>He wrapped the edges of his lips around her tongue and sucked on it, tasting it.
>He wouldn't let Tia forget this.

>Her left leg kicked at nothing, and her body convulsed in pleasure.
>Again and again Lincoln brought her to orgasm. 
>By the time Lincoln himself was ready to cum himself, Tia was an unconscious husk on the ground, body still shaking and quivering in pleasure.
>He resisted the urge to just let himself cum inside, and have her go home ,pussy full of white and all.
>He withdrew, and walked over to the girl on his knees, letting his dick hang next to her mouth.
>He gently guided it to her unconscious form. Even in her stupor, Tia's body sucked lincoln's member as if on instinct.
>It was violent and lacked grace, but Lincoln finished inside her mouth. She was quick to swallow, and even let out a little mewl of pleasure.
>Now that the deed was done, the boy looked around the trees they hid behind, and the coast was clear.
>Lincoln dressed himself, and then he dressed Tia.
>Though he left the vibrators in, and left them at max. The sight of her squirming in her current state was too good to pass up.
>This was the first time he'd gotten the chance to fill his partner with this much ecstasy, and he wasn't going to pass it up.
>Besides, he felt it added a little fuel to their fire.
>Once he was ready, Lincoln propped Tia against the tree they fucked against, and then himself against her.
>There, he waited for her to wake up, excitement filling him as time began to pass.
>He knew that tomorrow Tia was going to be back in charge.
>He'd be the one begging for it soon enough.